Years ago we sat together with Sandro Ruffo near the Porta Leone in Verona, Italy, to take our aperitif. A house sparrow hopped around the tables in search of food. Almost all tourists gathered there reacted in a similar manner and tried to protect their potato chips or pizza and shoed the bird off their table. However, Sandro strewed some crumbs at his table edge and attentively regarded the little bird, as it at first diffidently and then with growing confidence approached and hopped nearer and nearer. At last it sat on our table, took a crumb and another one, hopped away, swallowed it and returned again, while it bent its head to be sure we were friendly. Sandro's expression was unforgettable -softness and tenderness for the sparrow and radiant triumphant joy that his offer had been accepted.
This little observation might be a metaphor for Sandro's inner essence: his direct and child-like empathy towards every living being, whether human or animal, and his sublime and deep modesty, which allowed him to wonder about the many honours and successes during his life time, while he seemingly looked around as if in search of somebody else for whom these might be meant.
Born in summer of 1915 in the small town of viticulturists Soave near Verona, Italy, he produced in 1934 and 1935 his first zoological publications (on a leech from a cave, and the wings of the mole cricket Gryllotalpa). In 1936 and 1937, he first began his research on amphipod crustaceans (1936: some species from the northern Adriatic Sea, 1937: on Orchestia cavimana from the river Adige). Subsequently, there followed more than 180 papers on Amphipoda and about the same number on agronomy, popular science, or entomology, wherein his most beloved group were the chrysomelid beetles. His main accomplishment in life was the assembling of a world class collection of Amphipoda at the Museo Civico di Storia Naturale Verona; he started with a single tube and the collection now encompasses around 500 type series and 1500 species -this ranks it among the richest amphipod collections in the world. In Italy, wherein the wide frame of interest in the arts and humanities (but not science!) attracts much public attention and the highest esteem, especially by politicians, but alas in the Veronese region, Sandro's dedication and sacrifice over six decades to the growth and expansion of ''his'' natural history museum and the research undertaken there has not received the recognition by the public that it so richly deserved. This remained his deepest sorrow during his life-time. Accordingly; when JOURNAL OF CRUSTACEAN BIOLOGY, 30(4): [778] [779] [780] [781] [782] [783] [784] [785] [786] [787] [788] [789] 2010 mothers asked his counsel as to what their child interested in natural sciences should study (and that happened quite often), his firm answer remained always the same: ''What is more important to you: either that your child should earn much money or benefit from high prestige?-or else that it should enjoy a lifelong joy in his/her chosen profession? Deliberate on this theme, but from my own private experience I would always advise the second possibility.' ' Even if he resented deeply that he could not recruit an Italian successor to curate his amphipod collections, and continue on and expand upon his knowledge of the group, Sandro Ruffo profoundly influenced and enriched his fellow researchers-the big ''family'' of amphipod specialists. Hence, he gathered in the 1970s many younger colleagues around himself in order to accomplish the voluminous books on the Amphipoda of the Mediterranean. Among them were Denise Bellan-Santini, Gordan Karaman, Traudl Krapp, Michel Ledoyer, Alan Myers, and Wim Vader. And quite typical for his broadmindedness and his insight into what would be best for his readers and amphipodology, he decided to publish this work in English, even though he himself did only read but not speak this language! So too, most active specialists like Jerry Barnard or Jim Lowry came to visit him in Verona; Sandro only rarely left his native country. However, he acted as an examiner during the Ph. D. defence of Claude De Broyer at Bruxelles and took part in the celebration of the Ph. D. awarded to Traudl Krapp at the University of Vienna. Right down to his last years, Sandro preserved his ability to remain astonished and enriched when recognizing a new and fascinating species that allowed him to draw new biogeographical conclusions. With Sandro's death, one of the last amphipod researchers has passed away who did not concentrate on either marine, or freshwater fauna, but who was equally at home in all amphipod families.
There is another astonishing trait of Sandro Ruffo's open mind to new solutions-he did not refrain from learning to use a computer at the age of nearly eighty years! The last volume of the Amphipod Fauna of the Mediterranean he typed in his summer residence at Corbiolo (in Monti Lessini, a mountain resort near the city of Verona) on a laptop during his vacations. Up to his 94th birthday he remained scientifically active and interested in manifold subjects. In his last months, mostly during that winter, his previously prodigious memory failed him, and he confused important facts -but afterwards he became aware of these mishaps and grieved about them. Notwithstanding, he succeeded in realizing a joint paper with Leonardo Latella on the amphipod Orchestia cavimana (harkening back to his early 1937 publication!-but now using SEM and techniques of molecular biology).
Last but not least, he produced a retrospective on his long life as a scientist and witness of his life period (''Testimonianze di un naturalista dell'altro secolo,'' i.e., ''testimony of a naturalist of the past century''). Someone compared him with one of his beloved books: his life was written down as an open book where everyone was allowed to scroll and read what was written in a clear typography and partitioned in clearly circumscribed chapters.
We will miss Sandro Ruffo infinitely: his continuous child-like joyfulness and his positive attitude towards life, his delight in every on-coming spring, his observations when the first swallows (5 rondini) and the first swifts (5 rondoni) arrived, the swarming of the first midges and the first flowering blossoms were noted, his satisfied humming when he realized microscopic slide preparations had come out like he wished, and his warbling while drawing at his microscope sounding like a medley of a Brandenburg concert by Bach and the Radetzky march by father Strauss. The friendship with a taxi driver provided him with a copious collection of baroque music, his zoological collaborators infected him with their love for music by Mozart, Schubert, and Schumann. Numerous were the people who enjoyed meeting him and who accompanied him on his way home to his house. This meant, however, that one could not finish a sentence begun without Sandro stopping briefly to greet somebody by taking his hat off with corteous grandezza and a hint of a bow.
A great scientist has passed away-but much more important-a most kind-hearted man. 
